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. |love to run away!

~ A TOWNSEND, tion.

Now to the brook he wanders,
In swift and noisless flight,
Splashing the sparkling ripples
Like a fuiry water-sprite.
No sand under fubled river
Has gleams like his golden hair,
No pearly sea-shell fairer ]
Than his slender ankles bare ;
Nor the rosiest stem of coral
That blushes in ocean's bed,
Is sweet as the flush that follows
Our darling’s airy tread,
From a broad window my neighbor
Looks down on our little cot,
And watches the “ poor man’s blessing”—
1 cannot envy his lot.
He has pictares, books and musie,
Bright funtains and noble trees,
Flowers that blossom in roses,
Birds from beyond the seas;
But never does childish langhter
His homeward footsteps greet,
His stately halls ne'er echo
To the tread of innocent feet

This child is our “ speaking picture,”
A birdling that chatters and sings,
Sometimes a sleeping Cherube—
(Our other one has wings,)
His heart is a churmed casket,
Full of all that's cunning and sweet,
And po Larp-strings hold such musio
As follows Lis twinkling feet.

‘When the glory of sunset opens,
The highway by angels trod,
And seems to unbar the City
Whose Bailder and Maker is God,
Close to the erystal portal,
I see by the gates of pearl,
The eyes of our vther angel—
A twinborn little girl.

And 1 ask to be taught and directed
To guide his footsteps aright,
B0 that I be sccounted worthy
To walk in sandals of light,
And hear amid songs of welcome,
From messengers trusty and flect,
On the starry floor of Heaven,
The potter of little feet!

Love in a Steel Trap.

BY THE COLONEL.

“Love langhed at locksmiths,” we
are told ; but rat traps are no subject
of lnughter, even to the biind god him-

'self, as I will show you in the sequel of

this brief story.

“But will you go to-night?”

“Yes, I will.”

% And if I have old Bob behind the
barn, at twelve, you'll be waiting in-
side and we'll drive to New York and

lget married right straight off the

real P

“Yes. When all the folks are in
bed and asleep, T'll steal out of the
wash-house door, go to the barn, get
in, disguise mysel. When you come,
put in your finger, lift the latch, open
the barn door, and I'll drop into your
arms like a ripe apple. h, I doso
Won't it be de-
lightful 27 .

The h(ls])enkm were Joe Clavers and
Mary Miller. I need not mention that
they were lovers. Mary’s father was

a us furmer in Conneeticut, and
.'lﬂry Lemlf was one of the most light-

- hearted, romantic, innocent and affec-

tionate ereatures ever made after the

' “ glmost divine” model of mother Eve.

Joe was a generous, impulsive youth,
whose parents had once seen flattering
days, but had of late been unfortunate,
and had fallen into almost comparative

poverty. .
Farmer Miller as he grew rich, grew
ambitiouns. Mary was his only child.
He looked to her settlement in the
world as a means of his own social
advancement, and had already selected,
in his mind’s eye, a suitable match. Of
course, Joe's attentions, therefore, did
not meet with approval ; and while he
was unwilling to be sordid enough to
reject Joe openly, for his lack of means,
he had suggested to that young adven-
turer the riety of absenting him-
self al er from 's attractive
gence. This done he had assured
of his resolution to di of her

accordingly, to his own pecular
P

I need not say that facts, oper-
ating on the mind of a tho h:geas,
loving, eccentric and spirited child like
Mary, had a peculiar That very

moment she determined” to marry Joe
Clavers, : l_lewuethh‘x!.ly

toher. She liked him before; but now
she Joved him.  In fact, the more she
thought of the matter, the more she
was convinced that bhe was an angel,
and that perfect idala&g on her part
would be an act of noble devo-

If Farmer Miller had been a sensi-
ble man, and at all di
human nature, he woul

to stud
have sdoted
m» different course his
. He would have introduced

Farmer Miller did not t many
minutes to before he had placed
himself in the wash-house, which ad-
joined the kitchen, so that he might
'Lear all that passed between the
comfitted lovers. He did hear the dia-
logne with which T have commenced
this Aistorictte. He possessed himsell
of the contemulated eclopement, and
was satisfied,

% She is going to run away, is she ¥
he said to himself; “I'll teach Aim a
lesson, I warrant me; and for that little
gi;:,sey, I'll settle’ her business speed-

Y

After tea that evening, Mary retired
to her little room, her heart beatin
with anxiety for the appronch of mid-
night, Her surprise may be imagined
when, half an hour afterwards, she
found herself a prisoner. She tried the
handle of the lock. It would not move!
What was to be done? Could it have
become fastened accidentally? She
called her father, and he came.

“What's the matter, Mary ?” was
his exclamation, withont, however,
opening the chamber door.

“My door is fast, and I can’t get
ou »

“Very well, dear,” was the reply;
“go to bed like a good girl, and I'll
open it in the morning.”

She knew it was not of the slightest
use to remonstrate. IHe must, by some
means, have discovered her design.
She could do nothing but weep and
bite her lips with vexation.

The next thing the farmer did was
to visgit the barn. As usual, it had a
large wagon door, in which was cut for
common use a smaller entrance. - The

latch inside, which was lifted in the
customary way, by thrusting a finger
i through a small hole made in the door.
beneath the lateh, for the purpose.

Farmer Miller remninmr
long enough to arrange matters to suit
his purpose, and then coming out
throngh a stable that adjoined, or rath-
er lay Earﬂy behind it, he walked
ql.lil.':ﬂ{l ome, langhing quietly to him-
self.
door, and fining all quiet retired to
his own room, and went to sleep,

Just about midnight, a horse and
wagon drew silently up, on the road,
behind Farmer Miller's barn. Joe
Claver got steathily out of the vehicle,
jumped the fence, and erept eantiously
around to the door of the building in
question. How happy he felt! In
another moment Mary would be his
own! In the morning she would be
his darling little wife, Farmer Miller
would storm of course ; but the farmer
loved his daughter dearly. He was

roud of her,
ent, forgive and bless them,
these delightful

Full of

door to reach the latch, but: “Ah”
how he yelled with pain. A steel trap
adroitly placed on the inside, so as to
catch any obtruding article, had
snapped, and his bleeding finger was
held fast in its iron teeth !

It was a cold night, and Joe’s feel-
ings may be conjectured as he stood
there shivering and shaking, hour after
hour, unable to move from the spot,
held a prisoner by the savage instru-
ment, his larcerated finger oceasioning
him excuisite agony, and his heart
sinking mnto his boots with the convie-
tion that day-break would only expose
him to the farmer’s mndignation and the
village ridicule.

Just at dawn, Farmer Miller, chueck-
ling over the success of his ruse, went
down to the barn. There still stood
Joe, and not far off the horse and wag-
on. I need not say how Joe implored
pardon, and promiséd everything that
could be desired to purchase it and
silence. Farmer Miller and he finally
closed a bargain. Joe was rele
Nay more—Joe was in New York be-
fore noon, en route for Towa.

As for Mary—this incident occurred
two years ago, and I have just kissed
her first baby. She pleased her father,
and seems to have pleased herself in
consequence, quite as much.—Sunday
Timnes.

i e

Wz Pavse ror o Reruy.—Why
can’t 3 man speak of Shakspeare with-
out alluding to him as the “ Bard of
Avon,” or “Immortal Will

How is it that you can’t take up a
E:amg lady’s album (supposing such a
ppily almost exploded nuisance ex-

tant,) without her being down upon
you for an “ Acrostic,” or an “E:;-
promptu ?' % ” .

ean'’t a young Iady sit down
the Jﬁzm mt!;;éto angad.di{i;honal aeeo"ag
paniment to in the shape
“such a dreadful cold ”

How-is it that young ladies of florid
complexion incline to pink bonmets?
and again, those of unusual palencss
affect those of cerulean tint ?

Why ean’t a man lend his counten-
nance to the moustache movement

without ascribin Ft.ohn “ iry nothing”
virtues ity

FOUBEL STOSN Fony SN SR m;.’sl“‘m”*

in dull mu!nfum dinner

| L
y can't young ladies abstain from
kissing batien frantically  before

2
WE; can’t a man visit Paris without

with. a tooth-

How  does it n that

E
i
i

latter was only secured by the ordinary | .. q1ess

in the bam !ho

e first listened to his danghter’s |

|

He would therefore re-|

anticipations, Joe |
thrust his finger into the hole in the harn |

whenever |
your)|
ev

The last despatch pf Hr Russell, the

London ZTimes special eorresponden
brought his narrative of the évents con-

nected with the fall of Lucknow to the
14th of March, A despatch just re-
ceived from that gentleman, gives an
aceount of the subsequent proceedings.
At the date of my last despatch a&“d{‘
the writer) we had then attack e
Imammbarrah or Imambarra with such
vigor that the enemy, dismayed by the
stern onslanght, by the fire of our artil-
lery, and by the lesson they had received
at the storming of the Begum’s palace,
abandened their ';mition, and, flying in
disorder into the Kaiserbagh, so entire-
ly disheartened the garrison, already
ecimated by thekr;mbardmem, that
they gave up the of their position
alnfos%“withgnt a struggle, Es'g:-)y one
was on the spot as speedily as possible.
The air was still heavy with gunpowder;
bullets were whistling around from the
desperate men shut up in the works,

and from the enemy in the inner line of

defences, Our men were just crashing
through the rooms of the palaces, which

were as yet filled with the evidence of

barbaric magnifiecénce and splendor,
and the cries of the dying were not yet
stilled when we entered. The Kalser-
bagh cannot be deseribed.
THE KAISERBAUGH PALACE,

The place is a series of palaces,
kiosks, mosques—all of fanciful Orien-
tal architecture, some light and grace-

 ful, others merely fantastic and curious,

connected generally by long corridors
arched and open in front, or by exten-
give wings, which enclose the courts
and gardens contained within the outer
walls,

mirrors in ponderous gilt frames. An
universal gilding of cornices, furniture,
and everything that would bear the
process, seemed the prevailing taste in
royal court. From every ceiling
hung glass chandeliers of every age,
form, color and design. Asto the fur-
niture, in many instances it looked like
collections from the lnmber-rooms of all
the old palaces in Furope. ILouis Qua-
tors clocks and cabinets, Renaissance
mirrors and chairs, bull-worked ebony
chests, marqueterie tables, solid lnmpy
old German state chairs, gilt all over;
but these were relieved by the richest
carpets, by sumptnous divans, by cush-
ions covered with golden embroidery,
by rich sereens of cashmere shawls,
and by table-covers ponderous with
pearls and gold.

In some of the rooms were a few
good pictures, said to be by Sir Joshua
Reynolds, Lawrepce, Zoffany and
Beechey, but I did not see any traces
of Sir Joshua on the walls when I en-
tered, and there was only one picture
which looked at all like a Lawrence.
here were numerons portraits of the
present and former Kings of Oude, and

oil portraits of Governors-general, of |

Wellington, Nelson, George IV, and
Bonaparte, Chinese drawings, French
crayons, and English engravings of all
sorts, even those from * Williamson's
Wild Sports of the East,” an old and
almost forgotten book on tiger hunting,
in gorgeous frames, but the hand of the
spoiler was heavy among them all
Those hung out of the reach of the
musket stock and bayonet were searcely
sufe from a bullet or the leg of a table,
Down came chandeliers in a tinkling,
clattering rain of glass—crash! crash !
crash! door and window, and mirror
and pendule! Sikh and soldier were
revelling in destruction and delirious
with plunder and mischief. Those who
could not get in at once to earry on the
work, searched the corridors, battered
off the noses, legs and arms of the stat-
utes in the gardens, or, diving into cel-
lars, either made their fortunas by the
discovery of ‘unsuspected treasure, or
lost their lives at the hands of coneealed
fanatics. There was no time to guard
against indiseriminate. plunder, inas-
much as it never was expected that the
Kaiserhaugh and all its treasares would
have faullen that day into our hands. Tt
was stormed at once, but it counld
scarcely be said that any great resist-
ance was offered by the enemy,

Our men were in high delight with
the gay dresses 6f the ennuchs which
they found in some of the rooms, and
it was with difficulty that they were
induced to take off the crowns of lace
and peacock’s feathers, and the sword-
belts they stnck over their heads and
shoulders. Here, as in every other
bl.u]ding, there were quantities of kites,
the flying of which seems a favorite
amusement of these childish but fero-
gom; races. Goats, horses, the stately

eranes, tmne monke an-
te{:u numsl;m of axe:’a ma’
were appropriated by the mey.

In the next court, which was shel-
tered from fire by the walls around it,

ourmgnhldmadeamdbmm' of
urst into

rich plmder. They

some of the state and the
were en in?‘uenﬁd]ng.nnespoﬂo{'

shawls and lace and embroidery of gold
and silver und pearle. Two men of the
90th were in

In every room throughout the |
series there was a profusion of

dles of swords, gold-mounted and jew-
eled, which they at once knoekmi to
ieces for the sake of the mountings,
ving the blades behind them. Next
came out a hnge chemieal laboratory;
then a gold saddle-cloth, studded with
pearls; then gold-handled riding canes;
then cups of agate and jade, gold-
mounted and jeweled; then—but I
must really stop this broker’s inventory.
The happy possessors of these riches
were quite mad with excitement.

Close to us were Jarge boxes of ja-
panned work containing literally thon-
sands of cups and vessels of jade, of
erystal, and of china, which the soldiers
were listlessly throwing on the ground
and breaking into atoms. Had the
encmy made a strong attack on us at
that moment not one-half of our
eonld have been collected to repel it.
And such were the scenes through
every court of the many mansions of
the Kaiserbaugh.

Mecantime intelligence reached the
chief of the staff that the women of the
Zenana were secreted in one of the
strongest parts of the Kaiserbaugh.
Some engineer officers whose names I
do not know ; Captain Hope Johnstone,
of General Mansfield’s staff; and Lien-
|tenant Col. Johnson, B. A. with two
companies of the 38th, immediately
proceeded to the spot, into which some
of our soldiers had already forced an
entrance. In doing so, the son of one
of the begums, a deaf and dumb youth
of twenty years of age, and two or
| three ladies of the Zenana were unfor-
| tunately killed by a discharge of mus-
ketry when the doors burst in, before
| the soldiers saw that they were women.
It may be imagined what a state of
| terror the begums and their attendants

were in when our men entered. Hud-
fdled together amid the smoke, they
jcould scarcely be calmed by the assu-
rances of the officers ; who at once took
| measnres to remove them to a place of
|safety. As they were going out one of
the ladies pointed out to Captain Hope
'Johnstone’s box which he had just

laced upon

|taken from the floor and
|the table. She told him it contained
|jewels to the value of ten lacs of rupees,
£100,000. He at once placeil sentries
at the doors, and gave orders that no
tone should enter. Having with the
laid of his brother officers, taken the
{ladies out of danger, he retired to the
lZenans. e i
jend. The sentrics only escaped by
| clambering up to the roof, from which
jthey were with difficulty saved. The
|jewels were gone. Had Capt. John-
stone taken them they would have been
his, for the Kaiserbangh was this day
| given up to plunder, and what each
| man could get became his property.

| It was late in the evening when we
{returned to the camp, throngh roads
(thronged with at least 20,000 eamp

| followers, all staggering under loads of
| plunder—the most extraordinary and
|indeseribable spectacle I ever beheld.
Lucknow was borne away peacemeal
(to the camp, and the wifd Ghoorkas
and Sikhs, with open mouths and glar-
inﬁ eyes, burning with haste to get
|rich, were contending fiercely against
the current as they sought to get to the
source of such unexpected wealth.

il

Letter from Charlos Sumner to his Cone
stituents,

To the People of Massaclusetis ;

Two years have now passed since,
whilein the enjoymentof perfect health, I
| was suddenlymadean invalid. Through-

ont this protracted period, amidst vari-
ous vicissitndes of debility, I seemed
to be slowly regaining the health that
had been taken from me, until I was
encouraged to believe myself on the
verge of perfect recovery.

But injuries so grave as those origin-
ally received by me are not readily re-
paired, and a recent relapse painfully
admonishes me, that although enjoying
many of the conditions of a prosper-
ous convalescence, I am not yvet beyond
the necessity of eaution. This has been
confirmed by the physicians in Boston
and Philadelphia, most familiar with
my case; who in concursence with
counsels previously given by medical
authorities in Europe, have enjoined
travel as the best calculated to promote
2}{ restoration.  Anxious fo spare no

ort for this end, so long deferred, 1
to-day sail for France.

To the erous people of Massa-
chusetts, whg:lt,lave honored me with an
important trust, and cheered me by so
much sympathy, I wish to express the
thanks which now palpitate in my bos-
om while I say to t{:em all collectively,
as I would say to a friend, Farewell!”

But these valedictory words would
be imperfect if I did not seize this oc-

ages, | casion to deelare what T have often

gaid less publicly, that, had T originall
seen the dmt{on of my dhn‘.bﬁ;ly, {
shonld st once have resigned my seat
in the Senate, making way for a servant
more fortunate than m in the

do so0, beeanse, Tike other invalids, I
lived in the belief that I was soon to be
well,andmddmwmmt:e?:
opportuni again exposing the
b:r?mhmoflhvery now more
e
cxit, S ite . w
and- iding its whole character.
Besides I was often

encouraged to feel
that to every sincere lover of civiliza-

y to|tion my vacant chair was a perpetual

BOARD STEAMER VANDERBILT, |
New York, May 22, 1858. }

It was blazing from end to !

ions advantages of health. I did not | ",

“$18.50.—0n the first day of April
next for value received, I promise to
Esmﬂmn Shelden or bearer, Eighteen

0 and Fifty cents, with Interest.
Ten dollars of it to be paid in good
Kitchen Chairs at Fifty cents a piece,
well done off, painted and bottomed
according to the usual mode of doing
off such chuirs.”

“Brigaauw Yorsa”

“ Mendon, March 16th, 1830,

A gentleman, the administrator of
the estate of Milton Sheldon, mentioned
in the above note, has kindly presented
us the original of which it is a copy,
with -the veritable signature, in a de-
cent, legible round hand of Brigham
Young, the of Mormondom,
attached.  We value the reminiscence
bighly, partly for the autograph of
B:%;gampl’on{ug, but more for thc!. ouri-
ous historical value it possesses, as
showing the calibre of the man, his
status I rural society. Everybody
knows that while all industry is com-
mended and appreciated in a farming
community, the bottomer of kitchen
| ehairs is always considered as very low
down in the social seale. We are in-
formed, also, that Brigham was a cun-
ning manufacturer of old-fashioned
spinning-wheels, while a brace of en-
dorsements on the back of the note re-
veal that he had other occupations, and
was pretty much a Jack-of-all-Trades,

Thus we find two endorsements,both
bearing date June 25th, 1830, just at a
lazy time of the year when farmers do
their putting things to rights, as fol-
lows:

“ June 25th, 1830.—Received on the
within, Fourteen dollars and twenty-five
cents in making picket fence™”

“Received on the within two dollars
and fifty cents in framing A. Park’s
barn.”

The latter was evidently what is
called a “turn,” and indicates that
Brigham, like Joseph of old was a car-
penter as well as a chair-bottomer and
spinning-wheel maker. In fact his oe-
cupations were very numerous, but he
was best at a camp meeting where no
lack of industry could be charged upon
him. In singing hymns and exhortin
he was energetic enough to make up
for all other deficiencies. The gentle-
'man to whom we are indebted for this
[note tells ns that he went onee to Brig-

ham Young’s house to dan him. It
| was a cold, raw, autumnal day. Swing-
|ing on the gate he found a red-headed
| % young one,” bright-eyed and healthy.
| Going into the house he found Mrs.

Young with one of those peculiar, rusty
loll Dblack shawls wrapt around her,
[cowering over a few econls upon the
[hearth. He stated his errand, but was
so touched with sympathy at Mrs.
Young’s reply that he went away de-

! termined to make no further effort in

the case.

| Said Mrs. Young, * Mr. A,

this little pile of coals is all that I have
|in the house, T have not a pint of meal
or flour, and Brigham has left me so
for four or five days, to go to quarterly
(meeting. T don’t suppose he will ever
| pay the note.”

| Such was Brigham Young in Anno
Domini, 1830.—Buffalo Commercial
Advertiser,

———— D

Tae Owp “Rocrer” Brrsen.—
|Thi5 old locomotive, so well known to

our Central R. R. men, has at last gone

to destrnetion. During the tornado
the other day in Illinois, a fire occurred
at Mendota, burningit up. A corre-
spondent gives a brief history of it as
follows :

The name of the engine burned was
the “Rocket,” and its history is some-
what an eventful one It was built in
Boston in 1828-9, for the Boston and
Lowell Railroad, the second railroad
built in the conntry. From that it
went to the Springfield and Western
Massachusetts road. From that road
it went to the N. Y. Central, from
thence to the Michigan Central, and
was on that road during that in%z:;
ous war on railroads in gllchignn,
which it carried to this day several hall
holes in the wood works, marks of the
strife. From % Michigan Central it
was taken to the Aunrora Extension
road, snd with that road belonged to
the consolidated Aurora dnd Military
Tract road. During the great freshet
a year ago last winter it was taken over

since that time has been used on the
road for ull works;, but kept at this
rluce. I doubt whether any other
ocomotive in the country w B0

“0ld Rocket."— Detroit Tribund.

A Suspay Pixser—We do not
know who is res ible for the follow-
ing; but the is laid up one of onr
most fushionableé avenues:

meu:'her the text, I've such a bad mem-

“ By the way, Mary.” said ber moth-
er, “ did yon notice Susan Brown ¥
Mary—*0, yes. What a fright?
She had on her last year's bonnet, done

=

the Fox River at Auwrora on araft, and | ;

long, nseful and eventful a career as|;

Mary—*“No, papn, I never can re- |

from mmdo:ftg’mﬁwﬂhoh;
with accounts delinquency
of somu ol?ywm. Considering the
thousands this profession in the
United States, and the on the
office holds ont to designing

it is & wondoer, not that so few

creep into the pulpit, but that the

ber is not_grenter. Hardly ever, how-
ever, does one of these scoundrels
betray his true character without a ery

being raised that the en  are
“wolves in sheep's o » Jour-
nals which knoﬁeuer, and men who

onght to know better, take up '
anﬁhecho this absurd mm
gsscrtio::l. . We say absurd ; for if there
is one more preposterons than
another, it is to-condemn s class for
the fault of the individual. We say
slanderous, because to give cur
to what the utterer is aware is a false-
hood deserves to be called by no other
name.

With the ¢l as individuals, we
have nothing m’, nor shall we make
ourselves the advocates of ¢
of any particular sect. But the
clergy as a body, the collective clergy
—that is, of all religions denominations
—we avow ourselves the friends. And
we are their friends, beeanse we know
how inestimable morale and a love of
order are to the well-being of the State,
and beeause it is im ﬁh to ignore
the inflnence of the clergy in maintain-
ing private virtue, and in teaching a
people to be law-abiding. Every
church is a centre of light. We eare
not what the peeuliar doctrinal

{may be which are there set forth; the

neighborhood is the better for the pres-
ence of that church and for the exer-
tions of its clergymen. Nobody ever
knew a village to grow worse in conse-
quence of ‘a rehigi mgj?h
it= midst. On the contrary, most
fair and candid minds confess, that
without churehes civilization mast vet-
rograde, immorality sap the very life
of society, lawlessness and amarchy

return.
A class of men go ial to the
‘commonwealth deserve bet-

ter thslm to be followed with a hme and
ery whenever a raseal is deteeted in its
| m?;'lst. There have been villains in the
‘editm'ial profession, at the bar,
merchants, and in the ranks ef.m
ine; but does it follow that sll jour-
nalists, all lawyers, all traders, all doe-
tors are rogucs#  Let us be just to the
celergy,  When we hear of a hypoerite
in ﬂic pulpiléﬁs us tli:nmll the scores of
good men, filling the pastoral office,
- whom all of us hgm known—men who
were foremost to relieve the poor, to
|mmmle the sick, to administer the last
sad offices to the dying, to “go about
| doing good.” -lTlm world is full of
quict, uupretending clevgymen of this
| dewr’tptitr:n; they constitute, indeed, 8
‘v:m majority of their class; and it is
the grossest injustice, not tosay o
‘public injury, to condemn them for the
sins of n few of their number.—Phila-
delphia Ledger.
- ————
Mights of New States.

We are of those who contend that
the people of a Territory, in the forma-
tion of a Constitution preparitory to
‘ plication for admission into the

nion as a State, have the right to
“regulate their domestic institutions
|in their own way,” and to elaim admis-
 sion under such Constitation, provided
that instrument has been fully submit-
ted to, and adopted by, a fair vote of
the people of the Territory, and that
its provisions are not repugnant to the
constitution, laws and treaties of the
United States, and to the moral sense
of the States forming the Union

This we believe t0 be the pri
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